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View from the Desk
In the first Lawrentian of the term, Professor Stanley submitted a hypothetical 
interview of himself by a Lawrentian staffer. Due to an ill-conceived perception of 
the piece, and a communications blunder, the piece was presented in an unfair 
fashion. Apologies go out to Mr. Stanley.
Grouse under Glass
Lawrence students seem to possess a mutual feeling of dissatisfaction with the 
University of late. This is, of course, unfortuante—life is much more delightful if one 
is happy with his environment. The foundation of unhappiness is frequently con­
structed of a web of minor irritants, and such irritants are prevelent on this campus. 
With the hope of relieving the negative attitudes of students, the following list of 
‘‘common grouses” is offered.
1. There exist no dictionaries on second or fourth floor at the Mudd (and the dic­
tionary on third floor is in a sad state of disrepair). It is ludicrous that one has to 
travel great verticle distances to obtain the meaning of a word.
2. Each dorm and Main Hall are heated to irrational extremes. The heat is of 
such high quality that one has to sleep with his window open. And the intense heat 
is especially irritating when one returns from classrooms in Stephenson, which are 
iceboxes.
3. The dilapatated facilities at Alexander Gym are inaccesible to the casual 
athlete. The pool is open for a mere eight inconvenient hours each week; the gym is 
constantly occupied by varsity or IM teams, but when it is available for use, basket­
ball must be played with oblong, plastic basketballs, and the dimly-lit raquetball 
courts are always occupied.
4. Sidewalk maintenance at Lawrence is pathetic. The snow is allowed to become 
firmly-packed before it is buffed to a glossy shine. Further irritation occurs when 
one sees four Physical Plant employees watering the ice-rink each day.
5. Each day here begins with a nasty burn. When one takes his morning shower 
he must be prepared to be scalded by boiling water each time a toilet is flushed.
6. When one tries to study in the Mudd, he must be able to ignore the conversa­
tions of the sociable “Mudd-regulars.” One must also fight to sit in a comfy-chair, as 
most have been confiscated by carrol-mongers for private use.
7. The yogurt at Downer is of abysmal quality. Incredible as it may seem, the 
yogurt is worse than the meat. And the yogurt is not only lousy, it is always runny, 
and no likes runny yogurt.
8. Those who drive the buses to the gym either do not own a watch or they can­
not tell time. The buses never run on schedule.
This list could, of course, be much longer, but it is not. Perhaps a more com­
prehensive list can be submitted when the typewriter in The Lawrentian office is fix­
ed.
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Honor Council
Questions, more questions
L
To the Editor:
How does the Honor System work? 
What do those pamphlets passed out at 
the beginning of the year say about the 
Honor Council and its procedures? How 
does the council go about “maintaining 
the atmosphere of mutal trust and con­
fidence among students and faculty?” 
What measures are taken by the council 
‘‘to insure that the student is judged 
solely according to his merits?” What, 
in the eyes of the council members, are 
considered to be the student’s rtierits? 
Where do student rights fit into this 
Honor System?
These questions are brought to mind 
as a result of the recent hearing of a 
fellow student. This student was 
brought before the council on a charge of 
plagiarism, which is indeed a sound case 
for the council, yet the manner taken by 
the council in questioning this student 
and deciding upon a verdict seemed to 
follow no just procedure. This hearing 
lasted approximately nine hours, the 
first session from 8:30 p.m. until 12:15 
a.m., and the second (which was suppos­
ed to be nothing more than a reading of 
the verdict) from 9:15 p.m. until 2:30 
a.m.
The attitude taken by the council 
members was that of a judge. They 
seemed determined to see the student 
break down and kept repeating and
repeating questions. With this attitude 
of power and superiority, where is there 
room for the council’s policy that “the 
student is assumed innocent until pro­
ven guilty?” Or has the council forgot­
ten this small addition to the student’s 
rights?
We, as students, have the right to 
know more about this honor system. Too 
little is known as to who and what 
makes up the council and its procedures. 
We need to know how council members 
are selected. What are their particular 
merits that allow them a seat*on the 
council? Maybe it ’s time to consider 
their representation of the students and 
why they have the right to judge and 
make such important decisions about 
our integrity and education. Perhaps it 
is time to look at alternatives to the 
council.
The end of this is just like the beginn­
ing, a question. Where does it end and 
where does it begin? Is it time for a 
change? A change to what? How many 
more students will have to face the 
honor council uninformed, unprepared, 
and have to go through that period of 
self doubt while being judged and con­
victed by fellow students?
SUSAN RENAUD 
and
RITA BUGLASS
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INTERNATIONAL
Period of transition: sizing up the Soviets
by Professor Michael Hlttle
Media coverage of the Soviet Union 
tends to concentrate on Soviet activities 
in the international arena, activities 
such as intervention in Afghanistan or 
in Poland, or the build-up of its armed 
forces. But it would be a mistake to con­
clude from the coverage of these events, 
newsworthy as they are, that the Soviet 
government can devote its attention 
singlemindedly to international affairs, 
freed from the constraints of the home 
front that so complicate the conduct of 
foreign relations for other states.
The Soviet government does indeed 
have a domestic agenda. It has a 
political elite that seeks to retain its hold 
on power, preferably by improving the 
living standards of its people rather 
than by employing repression. And it 
has an economy to manage that is just 
as susceptible as anyone else’s to the 
basic laws of economics. For the Soviets 
as for others the allocation of scarce 
resources requires that tough decisions 
be made: providing guns and butter for a 
modernizing economy is surely more 
demanding than providing guns and 
butter for a developed society. If the 
United States has problems doing both, 
it would be foolish to think that the 
Soviets can do both without even 
greater difficulties. Indeed, problems of 
the domestic economy will severely test 
the new Soviet leadership, and how 
those problems are met will surely in­
fluence in a significant way Soviet 
behavior in international affairs. A 
balanced reading of Russian domestic 
affairs is thus essential to a balanced 
view of Russian foreign policy and
...both the quantity and 
quality of the Soviet 
industrial output suffers 
from problems of apathy, 
absenteeism, and alcoholism.
ultimately to an intelligent response to 
the challenge the Soviets pose.
Three areas of the Soviet industrial 
economy will be of particular importance 
in the coming decade: planning, energy, 
and labor. Since 1928 when the first five 
year plan was launched with the goal of 
transforming a backward, rural country 
into an industrial giant, comprehensive 
planning has dominated the Soviet 
economic scene. Though -- some would 
say in spite of - this complex system of 
fiscal plans, production plans, 
marketing plans, etc., abbetted on occa­
sion by generous doses of repression, the 
Soviet Union has indeed become a major 
industrial nation. Though initially 
geared exclusively to capital goods 
development, economic plans have 
recently increased somewhat the invest­
ment in consumer goods production; but 
per capita consumption in the Soviet 
Union remains less than half that of the 
United States.
The planning system is complex, inef­
ficient, and given to all kinds of snags. 
Poor articulation among sectors of the 
economy or among geographical regions 
on occasion leads to bizarre results. 
Manufacturing firms often lack needed 
raw materials. Retail firms find 
themselves with goods for which there is
Editor Note: Michael Hittle is Associate 
Professor of History and Dean of Univer­
sity Faculty.
Guns or butter.
no demand and confront demands for 
which there are no goods. The Melodiya 
Record store in Moscow, for example, is 
dependent on a supplier whose output is 
determined not by orders from its retail 
outlets but by artistic policies 
emanating from the ministry of culture.
In order to make this cumbersome 
system work, Soviet plant managers 
have resorted to a variety of ingenious 
techniques to grease the wheels of this 
inefficient system. On occasion this in­
ventiveness has lead to the creation of 
an underground economy dealing in 
goods produced with ill-gotten resources 
and illegally deployed labor. In confron­
ting these problems, the Soviet govern­
ment has chosen not to call into question 
planning itself as the basis of national 
economic organization, but instead has 
sought, with admittedly limited results, 
to alleviate the problems by modifica­
tions of the system. It remains to be 
seen what actions the new leadership 
will take to render planning more ra­
tional and to curb the abuses that cur­
rently plague the system. Already Mr. 
Andropov has indicated his interest in 
cracking down on corrupt practices, 
though it is far from clear that his good 
intentions, even buttressed by his KGB 
background, will be sufficient to the 
task.
The achievements of planning in the 
Soviet Union have come largely from in­
creased factor inputs, that is, by adding 
labor, plant, and resources to the 
economic mix. More and bigger have 
often taken precedence over better. But 
the evidence suggests that there are 
troubles on the horizon for such an ap­
proach to economic development, 
especially in two areas - energy and 
labor.
Oil predominates in the Soviet 
economy thanks to the generous 
petroleum reserves that the country 
possesses. Though there are conflicting 
assessments among Western observers 
as to the magnitude of the energy pro­
blem facing the Soviet government dur­
ing the 1980’s, most agree that the 
Soviet oil reserves will be heavily taxed 
for at least a decade. Soviet oil supplies 
currently come from heavily exploited, 
established fields from which substan­
tial increases in productivity cannot be 
expected. This limited supply must res­
pond both to increased domestic de­
mand and to an anticipated increase in
demand from the satellite states. Much 
has been made of the Soviet Union’s con­
siderable oil reserves in Siberia, but 
huge investments will be needed to get 
at these reserves: it is unlikely that the 
flow of oil from them will come on line 
before the 1990’s. Until that time, then, 
the Soviet economy will have to make 
more efficient use of its existing oil sup­
ply
The most critical of all factor inputs in 
the eyes of Soviet planners is labor. For 
one thing, the aging demographic struc­
ture of the work force poses particular 
problems for sectors of the economy 
heavily reliant on physical labor. Only 
massive injections of technology can 
alleviate these problems. For another, 
both the quantity and quality of Soviet 
industrial output suffers from problems 
of apathy, absenteeism, and alcoholism. 
The Soviet press has its share of stories 
of doll beds that collapse like “wolf- 
traps,” of sweaters that lose their dye at 
first washing, of accordians whose 
bellows can be w,orked only by an Olym­
pic athlete, etc. The record of service in­
dustries has been equally marred by the 
indifferent attitudes of so many 
workers.
Troublesome as these matters are, a 
shortage of labor - especially skilled 
labor - poses the greatest threat to 
Soviet economic growth. In 1978 2.3 
million Soviets entered the work force. 
In the 1980’s that number will drop to 
abdut 300,000 a year. In a relatively 
labor intensive economy, such a decline 
in numbers is a matter of great urgency. 
Moreover, a substantial portion of the 
emerging work force is located in the 
wrong areas of the country. The 
resources of Siberia are there for the ex­
ploiting, but the region, for reasons both 
historical and climatological, is sparsely 
populated. Finding inducements to 
migration to Siberia is a major challenge 
for Soviet planners. There is one area 
where the work force is growing rapidly: 
the Moslem borderlands. But the in­
habitants of this vast region, on the 
whole less educated and less skilled than 
inhabitants of European Russia, do not 
fully meet the needs of a modernizing 
society. Moreover, they show little in­
terest in migrating in large numbers to 
other parts of the country, where the 
welcome may be less than cordial. The 
labor shortage problem involves more 
than numbers: it involves matching peo­
ple, jobs, and resources in a vast coun­
try. For there to be sustained economic 
growth, the government will have to 
move people, or industry, or both -- a ma­
jor social as well as economic undertak­
ing.
The problems of planning, energy, and 
the labor force are very real, and signs of 
trouble ahead can be seen in the draft of 
the five year plan for 1981-85. This plan 
projects an annual growth of 3.4 to 3.7 
percent per year for the Soviet GNP. 
That compares with 4-5 percent yearly 
growth projected for the plans in effect 
during the 1960’s and 1970's. These pro­
jections also assume that there will be 
good weather for bountiful harvests and 
increased efficiency of production. If the 
plan as drawn up should be met, most 
observers feel that the Soviets can con­
tinue on the guns and butter approach 
that they have been following in recent 
years. But if the growth in Soviet GNP 
should be lower than planned, and many 
think it will be, then the Soviets will 
have to make some tough decisions 
about resource allocation. Will they cut 
the consumer sector and court popular 
dissatisfaction? Surely the Soviets have 
well in mind the discontent over the 
economy that inpart sparked the current
continued page 15
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OPINION
I
Reagan’s Midterm Crisis
by Bev Larson
After two years in office, President 
Reagan is undergoing a barrage of tradi­
tional midterm analysis and criticism. 
Scrutiny of Reagan’s first two years in 
office, however, receives less notice than 
the multiplicity of problems currently 
facing the administration. The perceived 
lack of policy to deal with issues such as 
$200 billion deficits, saving the Social 
Security system and reaching an arms 
control agreement to curb the arms race 
causes many critics to charge that the 
Reagan administration is in a state of 
profound disarray.
Ronald Reagan has reached a clear 
turning point in his presidency. The
1982 Congressional election, which is 
cited by Reagan’s opponents as a 
referendum on Reaganomics, created a 
less malleable Congress comprised of 
more Democrats and moderate 
Republicans. Many of these legislators 
won or retained office by distancing
Before
themselves from Reagan's policies. As a 
result, Reagan will find forging bi­
partisan coalitions in support of his 
policy less attainable. Reagan’s pro­
blems, however, are not limited to deal­
ing with Congress. The most recent 
Gallup poll indicates that approval of 
Reagan’s performance has dropped con­
siderably, even falling below the rating 
which Carter received at his midterm 
mark. Hence, Reagan’s claim of receiv­
ing a strong mandate from the populace 
for change in 1980, somewhat ques­
tionable at the time, appears more 
tenuous at present.
Reagan attempts to dispel the notion 
of administrative disarray in his usual 
nonchalant, affable style. He still 
possesses some of his acting abilities, 
primarily oratorical ease, yet the pro­
blem of script writing is profound. 
Secretary of State Schultz claims that 
Reagan is the chief and is in control of 
policy. The President, however, seems to 
be led by several advisors, prohibiting a 
clear sense of direction. Moreover, con­
flict among advisors and the dismissal 
of key political appointees, such as 
Eugene V. Rostow, chief of the Arms 
Control and Disarmament Agency, 
heightens the sense of disarray in the 
White House.
Reagan's inability to persuade Con­
gress to ‘‘stay the course” or to plan and 
direct action along a more realistic 
course of policy created a political im­
passe. For example, the Congress and 
Reagan could not formulate mutually 
acceptable Social Security reform. A 
mediator was needed, hence the Presi­
dent called upon economists and politi­
cians outside of the government to work 
out proposals. The non-partisan commit­
tee succeeded in drafting a compromise 
plan which entails deferring a cost-of- 
living increase for retirees and increas­
ing social security taxes. James Reston, 
a political commentator for the New 
York Times, called the help of the com­
mittee “one bit of good news” in the 
capitol. A viable solution is deperately 
needed, yet the need to call upon a non­
constituted group to formulate U.S. 
domestic policy begs the question of 
whether or not our system of govern­
ment, dominated by efforts to secure 
partisan advantage, can continue to 
function. Perhaps long term solutions to 
complex problems cannot be achieved 
within a political system founded upon 
checks and balance power.
Partisan politics dominates the minds 
of many leaders as they consider the 
1984 Presidential election. Democratic 
leaders are beginning to prepare cam­
paigns, attacking Reagan's policies, or 
lack of policy, and cannot afford to com­
promise greatly with the President. 
Republicans are also beginning to seek 
advantageous positions in case Reagan 
does not seek re-election. The decision of 
Howard Baker, Senate majority leader, 
to decline seeking Senate re-election pro­
vides an illustration of political position­
ing. Baker denies that his decision 
results from a desire to run for the 
presidency, yet his words in 1980, to the 
effect that the unemployed are able to 
run a more successful campaign, il­
lustrates one rationale for his action.
In the midst of this political postur­
ing, the nation faces a series of enor­
mous problems. In terms of foreign 
policy, Reagan claims he wants to secure 
an arms control agreement with the 
Soviets. He clings to his ‘‘zero option” 
and refuses to discuss other options. 
Meanwhile, Andropov is speaking open­
ly of other options, sent Gromyko to 
discuss arms control with officials in 
Bonn and has succeeded in convincing 
many Europeans that he is seriously and 
prudently seeking a viable aggreement. 
Reagan must now counter Andropov’s 
maneuvers in order to prevent further 
destablization within the Atlantic 
alliance.
President Reagan is faced with enor­
mous domestic and foreign policy pro­
blems. Americans do not naively expect 
Reagan to solve every problem, but they 
despertely desire leadership which will 
ameliorate the nation’s problems. The 
disarray of the Reagan administration, 
however, is discouraging. Reagan must 
put his political house in order before 
tackling the domestic and foreign policy 
problems which threaten American 
economic recovery and world stature. If 
disarray prevails, Reagan may be forced 
to retire as of 1984.
After
H E N R Y ’S O W N  C O L U M N
Better late 
than never
by Henry Stevenson
I must admit that the topic of New Year’s Resolutions is no longer as apropos as 
it would have been twenty-odd days ago. However, using the premise that ‘‘Today is 
the first day of the rest of my life,” I will not feel remiss in taking this opportunity 
to address the aforementioned subject. Indeed, it is a matter which needs comment 
when one considers the less than encouraging circumstances and prospects of our 
day. Masochism and Cynicism are afoot, and it seems essential that they be fought 
with all the armaments at our disposal. The New Year’s Resolution is a misused 
weapon in this battle.
It is generally accepted that a New Year’s Resolution is made with this object, 
the improvement of one’s life. It is a conscious decision to make sweeter the fruits of 
one’s labor. Why then do people insist on making negative resolutions? New Years 
Resolutions seem to characteristically fall into two categories, those that deny you 
of something, and those that make you do something you have previously avoided. 
Examples of ‘‘denial resolutions” are easy to find: ‘‘I will stop smoking.” ‘‘I will go 
on a diet.” “ I will not drink so much.” Examples of ‘‘maintenance resolutions” are 
just as common: “ I will get more exercise.” “I will be a better, kinder, more patient 
human being.” “ I will write my parents.” I would not argue the value of such resolu­
tions. Their worth is obvious in the common standards and opinions of our time. Do­
ing all these things would probably be a blessing that I could bestow upon myself. 
However, it seems illogical to attempt the improvement of my life by cancelling out 
those things which have given pleasure in the past. By the same token, forcing 
oneself to engage in activities or practices that once you shunned seems just as 
asinine. One is selfishly tempted to question whether or not being a more patient 
person would really improve the quality of life. Would my life really be enhanced by 
Tab as opposed to Coca-Cola?
I would like, in this spirit, to engage in a bit of constructive fantasizing and give 
you a list of much preferable resolutions. I know that should these resolutions come 
into fruition my life would be greatly improved.
1. For the future: I  resolve to get a high-paying summer job that is intellectually 
stimulating, with concrete opportunities for my career aspirations. My employer will 
be enthusiastic about my prospects, giving me the latitude necessary to pursue my 
interests and utilize my talents for the benefit of the organization. Two weeks of paid 
vacation is a must.
2. For pleasure: I  resolve to return to the scene of my semester abroad, Rome. 
With loads of money and the favorable rate of exchange I  will make up for the time 1 
wasted studying.
3. For academia: I  resolve to find, miraculously, my intellectual niche, wherein I  
can truly excel. I  am convinced that it will border on a religious experience. Having 
seen the light (so to speak), both the questions and answers will suddenly be incor­
porated into my worldview, instead of hidden in the shadows of my ignorance. This 
light shall shine forth and my professors, recognizing this, will be my companions in 
inquiry. The result: instant academic success.
4. For my social life: I  resolve to suddenly drop from sight and be taken for dead. 
The laments and eulogies of my friends and loved ones will make my life infinitely 
richer, fuller and more meaningful than I  could ever do.
Some would question whether or not these are true New Year’s Resolutions. A 
New Year s Resolution generally involves invoking the initiative to do things we 
have failed (in part or completely) to do in the past year. We resolve to reapply 
ourselves, in spite of the agonies, because we know that the nature of the results is 
positive. In this way my resolutions are no different than those listed earlier, excep­
ting that they are more fantastic, and a bit unrealistic. I resolve to continue to make 
the more practical denial and “maintenance” resolutions. I just think it a poor 
idea to begin a New Year without a few new fantasies.
SEAFOOD
• LAKE PERCH »PIKE 
•HADDOCK »SCALLOPS
• SHRIMP «FROG LEGS
• LOBSTER TAIL
• CHICKEN
• BAR-B-Q-RIBS »SELECT STEAKS
Now Serving 7 Nights a Week 
Continuous from 11 a m until Closing Sat 5 10 30
201 S. Walnut St.
(on th« corner of Walnut and Lawrence) 
DOWNTOWN APPLETON
GREAT FISH ANYTIME
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PERSPECTIVE
Hmongs find refuge in Fox River Valley
by Mary Barber with Tom Schmitz
Who are the Hmong? This is just the 
first of many questions which are often 
asked about these soft-spoken, dark- 
haired foreigners who are here in Ap­
pleton trying to adjust to their new life 
in the United States. They have been the 
subject of many false rumors which 
have caused widespread misunderstan­
ding and raised many unfounded objec-
ma, Vietnam, Laos, and Thailand.
There they are farmers, living in 
villages of about 35 to 50 families, plan­
ting corn, rice, and other vegetables on 
plots cleared on the mountainsides. 
They make their own clothing, tools, and 
homes primarily from locally grown 
materials. In Laos, public education is 
available, although economic or 
geographic considerations sometimes 
prevent Hmong children, particularly
tions to the presence of the Hmong (pro­
nounced “mung” or mong”) in Appleton 
and in the U.S. The material in this arti­
cle, drawn from dozens of scholarly 
studies, several government reports, 
and personal interviews with Appleton 
Hmong residents is a §mall but helpful 
step for better understanding of these 
new Americans.
In U.S. refugee policy, the Hmong are 
classed as one of the many ethnic groups 
of Vietnam, Laos, and Cambodia, often 
referred to collectively as Indochina. 
The Hmong refugees in the U.S. come 
from Laos and form a relatively small 
portion of the Indochinese refugee
The journey involves as 
much as a m onth ’s travel 
on foot through the forest, 
moving only a t night, 
to reach Laos ’ southwestern 
border with Thailand 
at The Mekong River.
population here. A much higher than 
average percentage is found in the Fox 
Valley, especially Appleton, where 
about 95% of the Indochinese refugees 
are Hmong.
Where Did They 
Come From?
Thousands of years after the Hmong 
began to be recognized as a unique 
group in China, pressure from northern 
invaders started a southward migration. 
Two centuries later, the Hmong are 
found distributed throughout the moun­
tainous regions of Chijja, northeast Bur­
girls, from taking full advantage of this.
Why Did They Leave?
Recently, many Laotian Hmong have 
been forced to flee their country, faced 
with Communist military reprisals for 
Hmong cooperation with the U.S. in In­
dochina. In 1960, the Hmong were singl­
ed out to collaborate with the 
U.S.-Indochina war policy because of 
their ability and courage as jungle 
fighters along with their strategic loca­
tion. While Hmong tribesman fighting 
the Vietnamese in Laos were officially 
soldiers in the Royal Laotian army, they 
were paid by the United States Central 
Intelligence Agency through the Lao­
tian general Vang Pao. When the Royal 
Lao government collapsed in 1975, the 
Hmong were forced to flee the country 
or risk being slaughtered because of 
their involvement in American military 
operations.
As the pressure from Communist 
troops increased, whole Hmong villages 
would often be forced to move to new 
locations as often as several times a 
year. Individuals, especially young men 
who feared being forced to join the 
fighting, as well as families and even en­
tire villages, began trying to leave Laos 
in 1975. Their journey involves as much 
as a month’s travel on foot through the 
forest, moving only at night, to reach 
Laos’ southwestern border with 
Thailand at the Mekong River. Many, 
especially women, children, and elderly 
people, die of starvation on this 
strenuous trip. The river crossing, 
however, is the single most dangerous 
part of the journey. Refugees crossing 
the Mekong, usually on makeshift rafts 
or bamboo “water wings,” are shot on
sight by roving Communist patrols arm­
ed with machine guns. In addition, 
drowning claims the lives of many of 
these mountain people, who have not 
learned to swim. Less than half of those 
who begin the journey come out of the 
river in Thailand.
Once in Thailand, the survivors are de­
tained until they can be identified by 
friends and relatives already in the 
refugee camps. After this, they join the 
hundreds of thousands of refugees 
waiting there to be resettled. They wait 
at least six months to a year, and often 
two or more years, before being bused to 
Bangkok and flown to the United 
States, Australia, France, Canada, or 
another sponsoring country. Due to 
complicated systems of priorities for ad­
mission, some refugees have no pro­
spects at this time of ever leaving.
Who Gets In?
A major concern to Americans is the 
acceptance and resettlement of 
thousands of refugees in the U.S. The 
Refugee Act of 1980, created to 
establish some limits on admissions 
quotas and to provide non- 
discriminatory standards for accep­
tance, provides this universal definition 
of a refugee:
“any person who is outside any coun­
try of such person's nationality or, in the 
case of a person having no nationality, is 
outside any country in which such per­
son has habitually resided, and who is 
unable or unwilling to return to, and is 
unable or unwilling to avail himself or 
herself of the protection of that country 
because of persecution or a well-founded 
fear of persecution on account of race, 
religion, nationality, membership in a 
particular social group, or political opi­
nion. ”
Refugee status also is provided for
“any person who is within the country 
of such person's nationality, within the 
country in which such person is 
habitually residing, and who is 
persecuted or who has a well-founded 
fear of persecution on account of race, 
religion, nationality, membership in a 
particular social group or political opi­
nion. "
Basically, then, a refugee is anyone who 
fears or experiences persecution in his 
homeland. This definition has been used 
to help determine who should be resettl­
ed in the U.S.
There are more requirements, 
however, which must be met before a 
refugee is admitted to the U.S. The 
priorities established by the U.S. 
stipulate roughly the following order for 
refugee admission, subject to yearly 
quotas on the total number: former U.S. 
government employees; those with im­
mediate relatives in the U.S.; and 
refugees with more distant employment 
and family ties. The number of In­
dochinese refugees actually admitted to 
the U.S. in 1982 was less than 75,000; 
by far most of these were non-Hmong.
Where Are They Now?
Since the evacuation of 1975 in In­
dochina, nearly 610,000 Southeast 
Asian refugees have resettled in the U.S. 
The percentage that Vietnamese 
refugees comprise of the total Southeast 
Asian refugee population has gradually 
declined as more refugees have come to 
the U S. from Cambodia and Laos, in­
cluding the Hmong. The proposed ad­
missions ceiling for Indochinese 
refugees for the fiscal year 1983 is 
67,800. Seventy percent of the 
Southeast Asian refugees are resettled 
in 10 states. The states with the largest 
estimated concentrations of Southeast 
Asian refugees in order of decreasing
populations are California, Texas, 
Washington, Minnesota, Illinois, Penn­
sylvania, New York, Virginia, Oregon, 
Louisiana, Massachusetts, Wisconsin, 
Florida, and Michigan. At present 
roughly 12,000 Indochinese refugees are 
living in Wisconsin. Interestingly, many 
of the Hmong refugees in California, 
Minnesota, and Wisconsin were not 
resettled in these states initially but as a 
result of secondary migration, a 
phenomenon in which the Hmong 
refugees have sought to re-establish 
community ties and to reunify relatives 
by congregating in these areas. The Fox 
Valley is one such area where the
...a refugee is anyone who 
fears or experiences 
persecution in his homeland
Hmong refugees have chosen to resettle 
as a community. Recently, David Doyle, 
Refugee Services Coordinator of the 
Wisconsin Resettlement Assistance Of­
fice at the Fox Cities Refugee 
Awareness Task Force reported that 
there are currently about 850 refugees in 
Outagamie County.
What Help is 
Now Available?
Government and social service agen­
cies have established several programs 
to assist refugees in resettlement and 
adaptation in the U.S. Some are funding
programs available to all low-income 
Americans. Others are focused on educa­
tional and sociocultural needs. The 
following types of programs, available 
to the Indochinese refugees in Appleton, 
are representative of the programs 
established throughout the U.S.
The Department of Social Services in
continued page 15
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“A Better Chance: as simple as A.B.C.
__________by BUI Schoeller__________
Nestled between the Conservatory 
and City Park, there lies a Yellow house. 
This dwelling has quite a different 
character than the average Appleton 
home, because residing there are seven 
black high school students and four un­
sung heroes trying to keep things under 
control. This home is the ABC House for 
Men, at 416 E. Washington. Most peo-
and this year they are Chris McLean and 
Gary Zlevor.
In addition to receiving special help in 
developing their reading and 
mathematical skills, and taking college 
preparatory courses at Appleton East or 
West High, the students are given a 
chance to gain a sense of independence 
and responsibility which they feel they 
would not have received at home. 
Sophomore Shawn Bray from Boston
growth you recognize isn’t in the group 
but in the individuals; you aren’t aware 
of it day to day but when you can sit 
back an get a perspective you can see it 
and it makes you feel good.’’
The kids feel they have grown too, and 
like some Lawrence students they feel 
that their social lives are at least as im­
portant as their academics. For most of 
them, moving to Appleton has been both 
a great change and a challenge. In the 
words of Will Hasan: “School is impor­
tant, but I didn’t come here to become a 
Brainiac. I think I have grown in the 
community--the people that I have met 
here socially have shown me respect, 
voluntarily.” Eric Hughey is also glad to 
be a part of the program, “My ex­
periences here have made me become a 
better person than I would have been. It 
made me grow up faster and gave me a 
sense of independence.”
There is not only a sense of family 
among the members of the house, but 
there is a real set of brothers--the 
Zlevors.
Greg has found that being Assistant 
Director and teaching high school is “a 
bit much”, but admits he is glad to be a 
part of the program. "You have to learn 
to turn the other cheek here, but I know 
as soon as I am finished with this year 
I ’ll be able to look back and feel good 
about being a part of what’s happened 
here.” Gary Zlevor serves a multi­
purpose role in the house. In addition to 
being a tutor he makes sure the kids get 
a proper degroe of exercise by wrestling 
with them and by demonstrating some 
of his famous football moves on various 
house residents, “ultimately you learn 
humility, and you learn to give these 
guys a lot of respect,” says Gary.
When asked why he became involved 
in the ABC program, Chris McLean of­
fered this comment: “I ’m not sure why I 
did it. I knew what the program was like 
because Karl Kramer was here last year 
and I guess I decided it was something I 
really wanted to do. One thing is for 
sure, you don’t do this sort of thing just 
because you would like to go through 
the experience.
Featuring: Free Delivery to Lawrence
SAMMY'S PIZZA
211 N. Appleton St.
50* Off Medium Pizza Ordered
S 1 . 0 0  O f f  Large Pizza Ordered
Delivery Hours: Sun. - Thurs. 5 - i am, Fri. - Sat. 5-2 am
Phone 73 4 -4 567
pie at Lawrence have heard of it, but few 
know what it is about.
The ABC House is one part of a na­
tional program called A Better Chance, 
and its purpose is to provide individuals, 
generally from inner-city and low income 
area schools, with an opportunity to live 
and be educated in an environment 
which offers better educational and 
career preparational curriculums. A Bet­
ter Chance is not officially involved with 
Lawrence University, however there are 
a few informal links between the campus 
and ABC. The house is owned and main­
tained by Lawrence and leased by ABC. 
David Busse, Director of Admissions 
serves on the governing board of the Ap­
pleton program, and Lawrence alumni 
Greg Zlevor is serving as Assistant 
Director this year. Traditionally the live- 
in tutors have been Lawrence students,
put it this way: “ I found the value of 
learning responsibility. Even though I 
haven't shown it yet, I know it’s 
necessary. You have to work to achieve 
what you want here. You learn how to do 
things not just for yourself, but for the 
good of the whole group. It ’s Cool.”
The director of the house is John 
Biwan, a high school psychologist in 
Neenah. John became involved in the 
ABC program because he felt it would 
give him a unique opportunity to get in­
volved with high school students in a 
way unavailable to him at school. “At 
the ABC house I ’m able to really help 
the kids in a more intense and personal 
way without all the bureaucratic restric­
tions of a high school. It can be 
frustrating here, there’s not a lot of 
privacy and sometimes its hard to see 
the growing that happens here. The
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___________by lohn Duffy___________
A soft white security blanket covers 
the Main Hall Green. This stage could 
not be set for formidable battles of ideas, 
one thinks. What purpose do those barb­
ed wire fences serve in this serene, 
isolated community? Ignoring signs of 
turmoil outside, across the avenue, 
students stride purposefully aolong 
carefully shoveled sidewalks. They seem 
indifferent to the strands of “rope 
children" being cautiously restricted, 
separated from the violent “Con” 
districts only a street's width away.
In the classrooms, students exhibit 
remarkable discipline. They strain and 
concentrate, hoping to keep in step, yet 
refraining from stepping ahead. Pro­
fessor Chainey, old school historian, 
refuses to let events across the avenue 
disrupt classroom order. “This is not a 
political institution, but a learning in­
stitution," he says, nodding in agree­
ment with himself. “We impose no 
values but the possession of an open 
mind." The students write this down in 
their notebooks.
Armed with an open mind, I would 
cross the avenue, on assignment for The 
Lawrentian, to penetrate the confusing 
tangle of forces, to lift the mask of in­
trigue which, since the break of the LU- 
JE - Orchestra accord last year, have 
wracked the Con districts with chaos 
and bloodshed.
Disguised as a harmless old woman, I 
stiffly tottered across the street. As I 
stepped feebly out of the D-M zone, into 
the Connie homeland, two thugs from 
the officially banned OLA (Orchestra 
Liberation Army), tackled and ransack­
ed me like bums going through a gar­
bage can.
“Wait,” I cackled. “ I ’m just a 
harmless old woman, making my way to 
City Park to watch the children play.”
The ruse worked perfectly. They let off 
pummeling me, and entered into aolong, 
impressive round of apologies and ex­
planations. “The OLA needs to preserve 
its image as a morally clean terrorist 
organization, ” pleaded the taller one, of­
fering me an OLA pamphlet, beautifully 
illustrated. “Our goal is the liberation of 
Orchestral peoples from the tyranny of 
LUJE exploitation.” I began to trust 
them, though I maintained a suspicion 
of the violin cases they carried under­
arm.
Remembering Chainey’s words, I 
resolved to keep my mind open, to im­
pose no judgements of value, but to con­
tinue my search for truth. I thanked the 
thugs and straightened my wig. Before I 
could take my leave of them, however, a 
stacatto burst of saxophone discord 
assualted our ears. I flattened myself in 
a snow-bank as the terrorists sprinted 
for the Chapel, OLA headquarters. Then 
along, high pitched, descending whine 
paralyzed them, as they tried to guess 
where the fearsome noise would land. 
The explosion of sound struck them full 
in the face, knocking them senseless. I 
winced in pain. Schrapnel! A b-sharp, 
probably from a French Horn.
I regained consciousness in a dim 
room littered with SOS’s (Studio Or­
chestra Scores), and panelled with music 
awards. Directly facing me, across an ex­
pansive desk, was a man I knew well 
enough to fear. Fred Stern, C.O. of the 
LUJE “peace-keeping” force. On either 
side of him stood a guard armed with an 
ugly looking semi-automatic baritone 
saxophone, probably German make. One 
of the guards, Todd Benson (not his real 
name), would later defect to the College 
and act as my major informant. He was 
also instrumental in my escape from the
IN PERSON. . .  3 NIGHTS ONLY
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my head.
Suddenly, Benson blew out a double 
low b-flat whole note, big enough to 
drive a truck through. The other guard 
fell to his knees, clutching his head, and 
I deftly drove a mute into Stern’s 
weapon. We sprinted, snakewise, across 
the street, dodging salvos of music, bar­
rages of chords, hot licks, and cool riffs. 
We arrived unscathed on the College 
side, but were subsequently bulled over 
by Trivia players sprinting toward the 
library for information.
The scene: Lawrence University, a 
liberal arts college. Viking Room. 11:30 
P.M. Topics: Trivia, DG formed, last 
night, tommorrow night, boyfriends, 
girlfriends. Trivia. I  am no longer 
disguised as a harmless old woman, but 
rather disguised as an engaging, hand­
some young intellectual ‘ Are you, like, 
a reporter?" she asks, suspicious, smil­
ing. I  nod She answers anyway. “Yes, 
there were some heavy duty personal 
conflicts between McClearly and Stern, 
and John Harmony was p.o.'d. But the 
main prob lem ," she continues, 
straightening her hair, “was this intense 
clash of cultures. The Orchestra people 
were expected to submit to, like, new 
modes, and worse, abandon traditional 
values. What a drag. Culture shock to 
the max!"
What a grode person, I  say to myself. 
Nodding cooly, I  leave, glancing back to 
see her disappointed face. I  have work to 
do. Outside, it is dark, foggy. Groups of 
pledge girls make the rounds. From 
across the avenue, come harsh noises. 
Weeping violins, screaming trumpets. I  
think of McClearly, Stern, and other Con 
politicians, in a dark room jamming, try­
ing to work out a new arrangement. A 
strand of rope children is herded by. Yet 
another cry from clashing instruments 
from across the avenue, and nobody 
seems to notice. Nobody wants to make 
a judgement.
Send M a c ...fo r  CENAC”
(O R  G O  YO URSELF)
LUJE militants.
I did not suspect that my life was in 
danger until Stern began freely disclos­
ing top-secret information. He explain­
ed, “The accord that McClearly (head of 
OLA), and I hammered out, bringing in­
to harmony for the time LUJE and OLA
great diplomat, instrumental in arrang­
ing the pact, but in the everyday, prac­
tical, details of running Studio Or­
chestra...”
“Wait!” I said beads of sweat glazing 
my forehead. “Why are you telling me 
this? You know that I represent The
forces (During its brief existence, this 
entity was known as the Studio Or­
chestra), was not defective in general 
aim. It worked for several years,” he 
continued, “but inherent contradictions 
made rebellion inevitable. The Orchestra 
masses, violinists, flutists, bassoonists, 
etc., were over-burdened. They did not 
have enough time for traditional sub­
sistence, ensemble work.” Opening his 
trombone case, he proceeded, “LUJE 
had complaints too. McClearly was a
Lawrentian, and...”
Stern smiled,. The guards smiled, too. 
He drew his gleaming bass trombone 
from its plush case, carefully fitting the 
slide to the bell. He oiled and worked the 
slide.
As I shrank back, slack jawed, I 
caught a sign from Todd Benson (not his 
real name),.
Stern, still smiling, tested the 
f-attachment trigger mechanism and 
raised the bell directly on a level with
Popularly Priced 
at your drugstore
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The Fox River
Compromising the Environment
by H ugh Del I i os
The paper industry is the heart of the Fox Valley. 
Along with beer and dairy products, paper is one of the 
pillars of Wisconsin’s economy. Yet with the 
thousands of “Escape to Wisconsin” stickers riding 
bumpers throughout the Midwest, it is not difficult to 
forget the importance and advantages of Wisconsin’s 
beautiful natural phenomena, as a source of both 
recreation and profit from tourism.
The success of the valley’s paper industry 
threatens one of Wisconsin’s most important natural 
phenomenon, the Fox River. Since the construction of 
the Fox Valley’s first paper mill, Kaukauna’s 
Thilmany Company in 1883, the Fox River has served 
as a dumpsite for industrial waste. By 1962, the 
valley’s pulp and paper mills were dumping 400,000 
pounds of biological oxygen demanding substances 
and 200,000 pounds of suspended solids into the river 
each day.
Looking out at the Fox from Lawrence 
University’s Union Hill, it is not difficult to see the 
symptoms of such abuse. The river’s murky gray color 
is enough to keep the onlooker at a distance. One does 
not swim in the Fox.
The pollution of the Fox raises more issues then 
mere aesthetics and the prohibition of an occasional 
swim, however. The life of a river is at stake. Is it right 
to suffocate a river so that an industry can grow and 
prosper? What is the detrimental effect on public
“This is a contaminated area. I t  is 
the responsibility of the DNR  
and the Planning Agency to 
control the water quality in the 
________ lakes and rivers. ”________
health and the environmental process? On the other 
hand, if not in the river, where can the industries 
dispose of their wastes? What exactly is the impor­
tance of the river to the community, or to the natural 
environment? What impact would a cleanup of the 
river, perhaps a cutback of waste disposal, have on the 
community and the paper industry?
In the last decade, it is these issues that have con­
fronted federal, state and local government agencies in 
increased effort to solve water quality problems, such 
as the Fox Valley’s. The U.S. Congress’s 1972 Federal 
Water Pollution Control Act Amendment, known as 
the Clean Water Act, is evidence of a substantial con­
cern among the public and policymakers with the 
water quality of the nation’s rivers and lakes.
Stemming from the Clean Water Act, substantial 
improvements have been achieved in many areas of the 
country, including the Fox Valley. The CWA establish­
ed national quality goals and a timetable for their at­
tainment. It also implemented a new ‘‘area wide ap­
proach” to water quality problems: the establishment 
of new local agencies to deal with designated problem 
areas regardless of local political boundaries.
The Fox Valley Water Quality Planning Agency 
was created in 1975, in compliance with the CWA’s 
new approach, and has addressed the Valley’s ongoing 
water pollution problems. 1983 is the deadline for the 
implementation of many of the agency’s recommended 
quality solutions.
Why One Doesn’t Swim 
Pollution in the Fox River has two sources. The 
first is direct discharge of wastes into the water from 
its industries and municipal sewage treatment plants. 
The second is urban/rural runoff. Each of these sources 
constitutes substantially to the Fox’s poor water quali­
ty.
Every river has a natural ability to cleanse itself of 
wastes, but the intensity with which the Fox’s 21 
paper mills and treatment plants have discharged solid 
waste into the river has exceeded its assimilative 
capacity. The river’s oxygen is used up in the 
biochemical breakdown of the waste. This results in a 
depletion, and at times, extinction, of the oxygen supp­
ly necessary to aquatic life. Substantial amounts of
toxic compounds such as PCB’s and mercury from in­
dustrial discharges and phosphorous from the sewage 
treatment plants are included in this waste discharge. 
Massive beds of sludge from settling wastes form 
along the bottom of the river.
The major runoff sources of pollution in the Fox 
are agricultural nutrient and fertilizer drainage, ero­
sion, urban sewage runoff, and septic tank failures. 
Sediment, phosphorous, and toxics are the major 
pollutants. A significant amount of the phosphorous 
enters the river from Lake Winnebago, and the Upper 
Fox and Wolf Rivers. The results are huge algae 
blooms and cloudy water, which choke off aquatic 
vegetation. Along with aquatic life, human drinking 
water conditions and general public health are 
threatened by the pollutants, while the spread of toxics 
is dangerous to the whole ecological system.
The Clean Water Act
The Clean Water Act in 1972 set as a national goal 
the attainment of “fishable and swimmable waters” 
wherever possible. The State of Wisconsin further 
defined this goal for the state’s rivers as the 
maintenance of dissolved oxygen content of 5 
milligrams per liter in all spots at all times. This ox­
ygen level is believed to be the minimum for the 
sustenance of aquatic life. To achieve that goal, all in­
dustrial and municipal waste discharges to rivers were 
required to meet a minimum secondary level of pollu­
tant treatment. If the 5 mg/1 oxygen standard was not 
met at the secondary treatment level at all times, the 
river would be classified as ‘‘water quality limited” and 
additional treatment would be mandatory.
In 1975, the state found the Lower Fox River from 
Lake Winnebago to Green Bay to be ‘‘water quality 
limited” and assigned the Fox Valley Water Quality 
Planning Agency to discover and implement ‘‘the best 
approach to improving water quality in terms of cost, 
technical feasibility, social acceptability, and en­
vironmental compatibility.” The agency was to ad­
dress both the direct discharge and runoff pollution 
source problems.
In order to meet the additional treatment re­
quirements for satisfactory water quality, the FVW- 
QPA determined ‘‘wasteload allocations” for each of 
the 21 individual industrial and municipal dis­
chargers on the river. Using a computer model of 
river developed by the DNR, the Planning Agency 
calculated the waste assimilation capacity of the river 
at different levels of flow and temperature with respect 
to other environmental factors. Each paper mill and 
municipal treatment plant was then assigned a max­
imum allowed waste discharge for certain severe river 
conditions in order to maintain the 5 mg/1 oxygen stan­
dard. Each discharger’s allocation was proportional to 
its percentage of waste deposit in its area.
Waste 
Management
Appleton 739-7131 
Green Bay 497-4907 
Oshkosh 235-1711
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Most times throughout the year, the discharge 
reductions would not be needed, asserted the FVW- 
QPA, for the river can handle the usual waste 
discharge and still maintain the required oxygen level. 
During summer low flow, high temperature conditions, 
however, the river’s waste assimilation capacity is low. 
At these times, the wasteload allocations assign 
calculated reductions in each mill’s and treatment 
plant’s waste discharge to maintain the water quality 
standard.
The reduction in discharge would entail a stepped- 
up secondary treatment, which is a biological process, 
using a high level of oxygen and microbes to decom­
pose wastes. According to Robert Bergstrom, the 
Public Information officer for the Fox River Water 
Quality Planning Agency, the reductions would be 
economically feasible for ‘‘in summer conditions the 
biological treatment process works better by itself 
anyway.”
To implement the wasteload allocations, a con­
tinual monitoring of the river conditions must be con­
ducted. After the Wisconsin Department of Natural 
Resources’ rejection of the Planning Agency’s request 
that they conduct the monitoring and the failure of ef­
forts to create a new governmental entity to carry out 
the task, the Planning Agency awarded the monitoring 
job to the Lower Fox River Dischargers Association. 
This action placed the responsibility for the measure­
ment of the factors determining the discharger’s alloca­
tions in the hands of the dischargers themselves. The 
DNR requires monthly reports from the Dischargers 
Association so that their measurements can be checked 
for compliance with standards.
The implementation deadline for the wasteload 
allocations for dischargers in the Appleton/Kaukauna 
and Neenah/Menasha areas in July, 1983.
With the success of the primary and secondary 
direct discharge treatments and the promise of the 
wasteload allocations, the FVMQPA contends that 
runoff pollution is the primary contributor to the pollu­
tion of the river. ‘‘When people think of water quality 
problems in this area,” stated the Agency’s Manage­
ment Plan draft in 1979, ‘‘they should be concerned 
with what has resulted from excess nutrients, the 
pollutants most common to nonpoint source runoff and 
to municipal sewage.”
The Planning Agency’s approach to the problem of 
runoff source pollution emphasizes the control of 
phosphorous flow into the Fox River. Their goal is to 
cut the amount of phosphorous in the area’s surface 
water by 50% ‘‘in order to meet a generally high recrea­
tion potential and reduce algae nuisance condition.”
Two major programs are planned to help achieve 
this goal. The first is a limit on phosphorous discharge 
from municipal sewage treatment plants at no more
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dustries and the municipalities had already expended 
$25 million in meeting the initial secondary treatment 
requirements.
While most of the industries can afford the new 
facilities, the shutdown of Appleton’s Consolidated 
Paper Company last September suggests the possible 
economic impact the water clean-up program presents. 
The company listed the upcoming pollution control re­
quirements as a major cause of the companies decision 
to close. Consolidated s chief executive officer, George 
Mead, told the Appleton Post-Crescent that "the new 
regulations are so stringent that we cannot foresee con­
tinuous running at Appleton under hot, dry summer 
conditions. The combination of loss of outside markets 
(for CPC’s pulp) and environmental demands creates 
an economic situation that we cannot overcome.” Over 
100 of the paper company’s 173 employees were left 
without jobs when the plant closed.
The DNR, satisfied with Consolidated’s perfor­
mance, was surprised at the plant's shutdown. The 
FYWQPA had calculated that most of the industries 
along the river could afford the new facilities ‘‘without 
compromising their profitability.” The Planning Agen­
cy had considered recommending a lower water quality 
standard if the wasteload allocations had proven too 
costly. Lawyers representing many of the paper com­
panies questioned the necessity of the 5 mg/1 oxygen 
standard at a public hearing the Agency held in 1979.
A Delicate Balance
The unfortunate closing of the Consolidated Paper 
Company is an extreme example, but it does show the 
extent of the complications of the Fox River’s clean-up. 
The paper industry is of dire importance to this com­
munity, both as a major source of jobs and as the an­
chor of the Fox Valley’s economy. Facing increasingly 
strict environmental standards, a paper company may 
choose to pack up and move to a new location, where 
they can operate under less strict regulations. One can 
hardly strongly disapprove of this profitmaking con­
cern in the United States.
Yet a man who would claim that the river is less 
important than the industry would be hard to find. In 
terms of recreation, pride, and the community health, 
as well as future waste assimilation, the value of a 
clean river cannot be calculated, nor taken lightly. It 
should not be forgotten that the industry depends on 
the river, and not vice versa.
In solving the Fox Valley’s water quality pro­
blems, a delicate balance must be reached between the 
community’s interests, one which gives proper con­
sideration to both the river and the industry, but which 
ultimately seeks the health of the community. Caught 
in the middle, trying to scratch out this balance, are the 
FVWQPA and the DNR. Nagged by industries who 
seek less strict standards and the citizens who demand 
a healthy environment, the government agencies face a 
difficult task.
Wherever the important balance is struck, 
however, the people of the Fox Valley will have to live 
with a substantially polluted, and therefore en­
vironmentally hazardous river. In the words of Sumner 
Richman, “ It is an unfortunate and inappropriate posi­
tion to put people into, for they must compromise on 
the quality of their environment.”
than one mg/1. The second is the implementation of a 
“voluntary cost-shared pollution abatement program,” 
which will seek the cooperation of urban and rural lan­
downers and particularly farmers in pollution preven­
ting best land management practices. The agency also 
feels that a phosphorous clean-up of the Fox Valley's 
water must include a check on phosphorous sources in 
Lake Winnebago and its contributing streams.
The Planning Agency’s runoff solutions are long 
range projects. No definite implementation deadlines 
have been set.
Progress?
The FVWQPA claims that over the last decade, “a 
great deal of progress has been made in point source 
(direct discharge) pollution control.” Improved treat­
ment plants and discharge controls, stated the Agency 
in 1979, “are cleaning up the dissolved oxygen and tox­
ic substance problems in the Lower Fox River.” As 
evidence, the agency cited a drop in oxygen demanding 
waste discharges to only 50,000 pounds per day. A 
reduction in sludge beds and an increase in the number 
and diversity of the river’s fish and vegetation have 
resulted. With the effective implementation of the 
wasteload allocations and the long range runoff solu­
tions, additional water quality improvements are ex­
pected.
Though it is generally agreed that progress has 
been made in water quality in the Fox River, the extent 
of that progress is questionable. Terry Kakida, the 
research director for Citizen’s for a Better Environ­
ment, an organization which represents the public in­
terest in environmental issues, believes that ‘‘the high- 
tech approach” and schedule for improvements provid­
ed for by the CWA has sparked “marvelous progress in 
all areas of the country.” He does not feel, however, 
that the Fox River’s pollution problem is being 
thoroughly addressed.
“The FVWQPA’s actions against conventional 
pollutants have been successful,” stated Kakida, “yet 
they have not addressed the toxic chemical discharge 
into the river from both the municipal treatment plants 
and the industries.”
In 1978, the DNR reported that 81% of the fish 
taken from the Lower Fox River in one of their studies 
contained PCB contamination. The PCBs, along with 
another discovered toxic chemical, chlorophenol, were 
traced to the Fox’s pulp and paper recycling mills, 
despite toxic discharge limits on their state issued per­
mits. As a result of the contamination, a fish consump­
tion advisory was placed by the DNR on any fish taken 
from the Lower Fox River. Fish consumers are advised 
not to eat more than one meal or a half pound of fish 
from the river per week.
The CBE concluded that the toxic chemicals in the
Fox ruined its recreational potential and threatens 
human health. The environment group had repeatedly 
urged the DNR to prohibit all toxic discharges into the 
river.
Stated Kakida, “This is a contaminated area. It is 
the responsibility of the DNR and the Planning Agen­
cy to control the water quality in the lakes and rivers. 
They are going to have to go further to finish the job.” 
Sumner Richman, professor of biology at Lawrence 
University, also expressed concern about the way in 
which the Fox’s pollution problem is being addressed. 
‘‘Wasteload allocation is a good system” stated 
Richman, “ It is a realistic way of sharing the problem 
of generating wastes. The industries, however, are not 
being pressed to limit their discharge of toxics. No 
matter what oxygen level we have or how many fish 
there are, the important thing is that we’re still manag­
ing a contaminated system.
Richman added that with a normal, unpolluted 
river maintaining dissolved oxygen levels of 8-10 mg/1 
in the summer and 10-12 mg, in the winter, the state 
water quality standard of 5 mg/1 is “no big deal”.
Listed in the FVWQPA’s planned objectives for 
improvement of water quality is special attention to 
"compounds hazardous to human and aquatic life.” 
The planning agency’s public information officer, 
Robert Bergstrom, claims that "the toxic problem does 
need to be addressed, but there are not a whole lot of 
resources around with which to tackle it. The tasks set 
up for us were to fix the water quality first and take on 
the toxics later. We can only do what we re paid to do.” 
Bergstrom admitted that “there are not a lot of 
people who know what to do about toxics. A certain 
amount of PCB is discharged when recycling paper. 
What are you going to do? Prohibit recycling paper? 
That would cause a bigger problem than it solves.” 
Richman asserted that until the PCBs, pesticides, 
and heavy metals in the river are taken care of, the job 
is not complete. “There are a lot of people patting the 
industries on the back for the wasteload allocation« 
and other improvements, but that’s a copout. The river 
is still tainted.”
The FVWQPA’s efforts to control the river’s pollu­
tion problems are not complete. The agency will con­
tinue work on the wasteload allocations, runoff con­
trols, and sludge management. Listed as a third level 
priority in the Agency’s 1979 plan draft is “a deter­
mination of the types and the extent of various toxic 
discharges.”
The Other Side
Despite the improvements in water quality, the 
river, as has been stated, is by no means clean. The 
Fox’s water pollution is an obvious health hazard not 
only to the aquatic community, but to the human com­
munity as well.
The improvements, in a more latent form, also pose 
problem^ for the Fox Valley residents. Implementing 
the necessary waste treatment facilities to meet water 
quality standards requires significant cost in­
vestments for the paper industries and the cities’ 
sewage treatment plants. The FVWQPA, the DNR, 
and the area’s waste dischargers estimated the addi­
tional treatment procedures required by the wasteload 
allocations to exceed $11 million annually. The in-
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Pact by Paul McComas
Gritting his teeth, Andy braced the han­
dle against his knee and pushed down. The 
blade of his shovel lifted slowly upward, and 
with it a large block of snow. The boy turned; 
the shovel wobbled. Then Andy loosened his 
grip and allowed the shovel to rotate under 
its own weight. The block of snow slid off the 
blade and fell to the ground, into still more 
snow, at the edge of the sidewalk. As it broke 
apart and settled into the surface, the boy 
smiled.
He looked up and gazed across the entire 
front yard. It was white, of course, but with 
a slight blue tint under the overcast sky. The 
snow 'of the previous night lay 
everywhere—all fourteen inches of it. But 
the sharp winds had caused the snow to 
drift, so that some segments of the walk 
were almost bare, the sidewalk teasingly ex­
posed, while in other spots the snow stood 
some two feet deep. It was in one of these lat­
ter regions that Andy now stood, mouth 
open, daydreaming. He watched the steam 
of his breath rise and dissipate, and longed 
for a snowblower.
Andy turned back to his shovel and 
began to carve the outline of a new block. 
The snow was too deep to simply be pushed 
along the sidewalk and discarded at the end; 
it had to be pre-carved with the shovel blade 
and pried away, piece by heavy piece. Most 
of the time, the boy found a certain pleasure 
in shoveling snow. But occasions like this 
one were merely annoying. And, after half an 
hour, fairly exhausting. Fortunately, he had 
almost reached the end of the walk.
Another block of snow balanced 
precipitously upon the blade of the shovel as 
Andy swung it to the side. The snow fell into 
the bank with a dull thud. Andy coughed. 
The wind picked up a bit, angling into the 
boy ’s face; he squinted, casting his eyes back 
down to his work. He carved, hauled and 
dropped another block. And another.
At last, the snow was thinning out to a 
low point of the drift—an area which could 
be shoveled in the ordinary way, without car­
ving. The boy eagerly scraped the sidewalk 
bare, noticing what a gratifying sound the 
shovel made on the concrete. That, he 
thought, was what shoveling should be like. 
He walked forward, casting the snow easily 
away with every few steps.
As always, when Andy stood parallel to 
the big oak tree by the street, he stopped. He 
had reached the edge of his parents’ proper­
ty; officially, his job was done. He thought 
immediately of the cocoa his mother had pro­
bably set to brew on the stove. But, standing 
on the border, he also thought of the man 
who shoveled the snow for the widow next 
door. And forgot, for the moment, about the 
cocoa.
The man, too, was named Andy. That 
had always made him seem to the boy 
somehow close; he thought that there must 
be some common pool of experiences, or 
maybe thoughts, that only an Andy could 
understand. This particular Andy was forty- 
five years old and mentally retarded. 
“Moderately,’’ the boy’s father had once 
said. He had heard that from a neighbor who 
was a good friend of the widow.
The older Andy didn’t live in the boy’s 
community, but in a large house in the city, 
about three miles away. The boy 
remembered going with his mother to drop 
the man off once when he had helped the 
boy’s father with some renovations on the 
garage. On the way there, the man had turn­
ed to them and said, “I drove once. I cracked 
up!” Then he had laughed. The boy’s rtiother 
had smiled back. Then they had pulled up to 
the curb, alongside the house, and watched 
the man get out and walk to the door. He 
rang the bell, and soon a smiling, sixtyish 
woman let him in.
Andy shifted his feet in the snow. He
gazed at his neighbor’s house and wondered 
when the man would arrive. Usually, by the 
time Andy stepped outside, the man had 
come and gone, leaving a snowless, gray 
sidewalk next door. He always shoveled the 
first eight or ten feet of snow on Andy’s side, 
too. Andy didn’t know why. But, on those 
rare occasions when he shoveled before the 
man did, he returned the favor.
So now he pressed forward, shoveling 
again, fulfilling his unspoken pact with the 
other Andy. He cleared the snow cleanly 
away, scoop by scoop, for a minute or two 
before stopping to look around. He had 
penetrated almost fifteen feet into his 
neighbor’s sidewalk.
Stepping back, Andy slung the shovel 
importantly over his shoulder and walked 
back onto his own property. He turned and 
marched up the walk to his house, finally 
leaning the shovel against it, next to the 
front door. But the sound of a car returned 
his attention behind him, to the street.
A station wagon pulled up to the curb in 
front of his neighbor’s house, just behind the 
oak tree. The front passenger door swung 
open and out stepped Andy. He wore black 
boots, a bulky corduroy jacket and pants, 
and a wool hat with a red ball on top. While 
the car waited, coughing exhaust, Andy 
slammed the door, walked to the back and 
removed a shovel. Then he walked away 
from the car and onto the sidewalk. The car 
moved forward and soon sped away.
The boy turned back to the door and 
opened it when a voice beckoned from 
behind. “Hey!”
The boy turned, again, to the street. An­
dy stood smiling on the sidewalk, his shovel 
clenched in one mittened hand. He waved 
with the other.
“Hi,” the boy responded.
“Thanks,” Andy said. He pointed to the 
bare stretch of concrete.
“Sure.” The boy smiled, waved again, 
and stepped into the house, closing the door 
behind him.
The warmth of the house swept upon 
him, and he sighed happily. Prying off his 
snow-flecked boots, Andy stepped into the 
hallway. He headed for the kitchen, dropping 
his coat, hat and gloves at various spots 
along the way. Then he stepped into the kit­
chen and padded quickly to the stove. There 
was no cocoa on the burner.
Andy stood still for a moment. Then he 
took a slow step backward and leaned 
against the counter, feeling vaguely 
betrayed.
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___________by Tom Olten
Of all the major art exhibitions of the 
past half century, of all the recent shows 
which have forced viewers to revise dif­
ferent ideas about periods of art history, 
unquestionably the most important is 
the recently opened ART: The First
17,000 Years. Installed in Madison 
Square Garden in New York, the show is 
the largest, most comprehensive ever 
organized. Its purpose, simply put, is to 
provide viewers with a complete and
Cave paintings were especially dif­
ficult to mount.
total picture of the history of the art of 
man from the ancient beginnings to the 
present.
“Nobody’s ever done this before, you 
know,” commented Pierre duBois 
Rothschild, the show’s curator. “All 
previous shows have only been able to 
provide viewers with a look at one artist 
or one aspect of art history. I didn’t feel 
that this was enough. And so I organiz­
ed ART and made it possible for a 
viewer to experience the total develop­
ment, the complete history, of the 
image-making processes of man. ART 
outdoes them all—Picasso, King Tut, 
even the Vatican show everyone’s mak­
ing such a fuss about. These shows are 
good and helpful, but everything you’ve
ever wanted to see is in ART.
And indeed, Rothschild’s picture is 
stunning in its comprehensiveness. The 
show begins, quite appropriately, in the 
Paleolithic era, with sections of the cave 
paintings of Altamira, Spain and 
Lascau France, which date from 15,000
B.C. None of this work has been allowed 
to travel before, and it’s a rare oppor­
tunity for the modern-day American ar­
tist to make a first-hand examination of 
his humble origins. The drawing techni­
ques and colorations present in these 
pieces are admirable. It is clear that 
these artists were no uncivilized apelike 
fumblers; in fact, most modern artists 
would do well to take note of the high 
degree of craftsmanship present in these 
drawings.
After these austere, carefully executed 
drawings, the Neolithic section of ART 
comes as something of a shock. Calling 
attention to the until now neglected 
kangaroo paintings by Aborigines of 
North Australia is just one of ART’s 
many accomplishments; the works have 
a hitherto unappreciated freshness and 
playful compositional technique that 
makes them powerfully appealing, and 
an examination of them may shed new 
light on such modern greats as Klee and 
Matisse.
Another highlight of ART is the 
Egyptian section. All the major artifacts 
are here: the coffin of Tutankhamen, the 
portrait of Sesostris III, the bust of 
Nofretete. Rothschild commented that 
while he was pleased with the Egyptian 
portion of ART, he regretted his inabili­
ty to obtain any large-scale stone works 
from the period. “The Sphinx simply 
doesn’t travel well,” he said sadly.
Though the Sumerian section is scan­
ty, viewers will scarcely miss it, as the 
Greek and Roman sections of ART are
magnificently complete, including such 
important artifacts as The Discus 
Thrower, The Victoire de Samothrace, 
and the Laocoon group. Also on display 
is the giant Arch of Constantine from 
Rome, one of the major triumphs of 
ART organizers.
Most viewers will be quite interested 
in the Modern sections of ART, and it is 
in these sections that Rothschild’s selec­
tions are the most unusual and 
enlightening. “Some other people work­
ing on the project felt that the modern 
section of ART would be difficult,” 
Rothschild commented. “Sure* there 
were a lot of selections to make, but so­
meone had to do it, and so I did it. Ac­
tually, it wasn’t all that hard...Monet, 
Picasso, Matisse, Pollock? Definitely. 
Munch, Beckman, Lichtenstein? 
Definitely not. You see? It ’s not so 
hard.”
Indeed, while Rothschild’s selections 
may be too challenging and revolu­
tionary for some, most viewers should
P.O. Box 1222, App., W1.
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appreciate the logic and correctness of 
his choices. One certainly cannot help 
but admire the efficiency with which 
Rothschild has summed up the difficult 
Modern Era. Nor can viewers help but 
be grateful for this one-time-only chance 
to see such major masterpieces as 
Picasso’s Guernica, (released to ART at 
the last minute by the Spanish govern­
ment) or Le Corbusier's Savoye House 
or Rodin's The Kiss.
The achievements of ART are great in­
deed. A few viewers may quibble with 
Rothschild’s choices, but that is not im­
portant. What is important is the oppor­
tunity for a multitude of comparisons 
among virtually all the major master­
pieces of 17,000 years of art. Profes­
sional critics and casual viewers will 
both be able to put old theories and 
misconceptions to the test. And it seems 
certain that much of art history will be 
rewritten in light of what critics learn by 
looking at ART.
The Egyptians are well represented, although the sphinx couldn’t make 
the trip. “He doesn’t like to leave home,” explained curator Rothschild.
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The Lawrentian would like to thank The 
Beggar's Tune for lending out their albums 
for review.
KISSING TO BE CLEVER★ ★ ★ ★
Culture Club
Kissing to be Clever (Virgin V92232)
Britain has unleashed its latest rage 
on American AM radio. Culture Club 
succeeds ABC, who succeeded Haircut 
100, who succeeded the Human League, 
who succeeded Adam and the Ants in 
the seemingly endless string of crazes 
that dominate Anglo-airwaves. And not 
unlike the heroically macho Adam Ant 
and the GQ preppy Haircutters, Culture 
Club boasts its own aesthetic gim­
mick—lead singer-song-writer Boy 
George dressed in drag.
One is immediately stuck by the 
garish appearance of this record—a pur­
ple, black-speckled picture disc with a 
close-up of Boy George adorned with 
lipstick, beautifully made-up oriental 
eyes, blonde Rastafarian dreadlocks and 
a rabbinical hat. Must every new British 
fad band have an outrageous visual im­
age? Are they all striving for that 
fleeting “ look of love”? Yes indeed. 
Culture Club embodies the superficial 
and cosmetic nature of the British club 
and pop scene. One senses that Boy 
George will do anything, sing any style, 
in order to be popular. “This lust is 
fashion, that’s my sin,” sings our trendy 
Boy.
It seems that the electric Boy George 
has no profound melting-pot intentions 
by barbing himself in hodge-podge ar­
ticles from diverse cultures. He just 
wants a smattering of every culture. He 
wants an outfit that will get him into 
any club. Culture Club is an apt name.
George O’Dowd was a long-time Lon­
don club persona before trying his hand 
at making the fad instead of being 
governed by the fad. Indeed, the faddish 
nature of this band, their fleeting mo­
ment of fashion, is a dominant theme of 
“Kissing To Be Clever”. “Watch those 
boys, they dance and go, hung up like 
the rules that made them, I ’ll be gone 
before you know," croons our transient 
star.
A few cuts on this record flirt with a 
sort of inverted racism. Lyrics such as 
“you’re white does the blood flow, 
you're white dance like an enemy”, or on 
another cut, "you know white boys can’t 
control it, you know white boys never 
hold it,'' more than smack of a white in­
feriority complex.
Well, if Boy George questions the ade­
quacy of his white roots, he is even more 
insecure as a lover. He’s an over­
sensitive male, ravaged in love, straight 
out of Goethe's Sorrows of Young Wer- 
ther. In Culture Clubs Top 40 hit, “Do 
You Really Want to Hurt Me," Boy 
George sings of "precious kisses" and 
"words that burn me," in wonderfully 
torchy vocal. This romantic hasn’t an 
ounce of pride as he broods over fickle 
lovers who have broken his heart.
This genuinely insincere melodrama is 
nicely offset by some truly upbeat and 
catchy music. Musically, Culture Club is 
as hard to catagorize as the persona of 
Boy George. As electric as the singer, 
the music is an amalgam of reggae, soul,
salsa, and funk. I ’m sure any purist of 
these types of music would disdain the 
Culture Club as cheap imitators of the 
real thing—the soul is definitely white, 
the reggae too trebly, the fun too fast. 
But one must remember that the 
Culture Club is not trying to sound 
authentic, they’re trying to sound like 
what they are—a fad. In this they suc­
ceed beautifully. The songs are fun and 
light-hearted and very danceable. Boy 
George’s voice has the pop appeal of 
Kenny Loggins. Look for another catchy 
hit off this album, all the ingredients are 
certainly there.
This is not a record that will be 
remembered in five years. It is a 
cosmetic creation of the fickle and fad­
dish British pop scene. Boy George’s 
garish attire may be the gimmick to beat 
all gimmicks. But that won’t last (who’s 
Alice Cooper?), and everybody, in­
cluding Boy George, knows it. "Kissing 
To Be Clever” is a fun and frivilous 
record for a culture that demands just 
that—no moralizing necessary. And the 
record has convinced me—fads can be 
fun.
John VandenHeuvel
★ ★ ★ ★ Vi
Little Steven and the Disciples of Soul 
Men without Women (EMI ST-17086)
Men Without Women, the first solo ef­
fort by Miami Steve Van Zandt, is the 
record I ’ve been waiting to hear for quite 
some time now. Just as I was about to 
write off the mainstream of American 
popular music as dull, formulaic and 
reactionary, this longtime member of 
Bruce Springsteen’s E Street Band vs, 
vs, came to my rescue, releasing one of 
the most powerful albums to appear in a 
couple of years.
Rock ‘n’ Roll is an idiom that feeds 
upon itself to a stultifying degree, and 
what little successful innovation there is 
tends to get observed, digested, and 
ultimately, imitated with irritating 
speed. In light of this, it is relieving that 
Van Zandt chose to return to his (and in­
deed, rock’s) origins on this LP, instead 
of jumping on the syntho-pop band­
wagon. On Men Without Women Miami 
Steve becomes Little Steven, a soulful 
alter-ego, and the result is an emotional­
ly charged mixture of roots R&B. soul 
and rock 'n roll that makes no attempt 
to hide its influences. Those in­
fluences—everything from Motown to 
Dylan to Springsteen—never over­
shadow their author, however.
On "Until the Good is Gone” Van 
Zandt acknowledges his debt to the old 
rockers who touched his life via the air­
waves:
We always stood on the same 
block way back then 
Waiting to find out where in the 
world we fit in
Then something on the radio 
changed everything we’d been 
Ever since, I need it over and over 
again.
The rest of the album follows this pat­
tern. Personal confessions dominate the 
songs, as well as the spirit of self deter­
minism that is the hallmark of Springs­
teen's work, and also of Hemingway’s 
(Van Zandt took the title, Men Without 
Women, from a book of short stories by 
Hemingway.
On "Under the Gun” Van Zandt 
demands committment from his au­
dience and, implicitly, himself. Rock 
music, like the very fabric of American 
life, seems to be losing its quality for 
Van Zandt and he demands, “Gather 
your strength if you’ve got what it 
takes/to protect the thing you love.” The 
title cut is also a demand for committ­
ment, but this time of a personal nature. 
It is clear that Van Zandt sees himself as 
a man committed to his chosen profes­
sion, a profession that requires men 
without women. He struggles with this, 
yet he really can’t resolve anything. In 
this case, confession is as close as he can 
come:
I ’ve been on the outside so long,
I don’t know how to treat you...
I t ’s hard for me to admit that I ’m 
wrong
I never have learned to apologize 
In the end he doesn’t apologize, but 
merely notes what he has already 
stoically accepted: “The things men 
without women do/you just can’t 
understand.”
Van Zandt’s impasse with love is 
somehow rectified by the end of the 
album, however, and the last three 
songs, “Angel Eyes,” “Forever,” and 
“ I ’ve Been Waiting” are downright 
romantic. On the last of these he comes 
to a different conclusion about his 
priorities—“I ’ve worked hard so I can 
say nobody owns me/(but) You can 
spend your whole life trying to forget 
that your lonely...”
If loneliness is one of the main sub­
jects of this work, then so, too, is 
camaraderie, the bond formed by men 
without women. This bond is emphasiz­
ed by the numerous photos of the band 
on the album jacket and sleeve, most of 
which show the musicians in assorted 
tough-guy poses wearing their gang- 
style “Disciples of Soul” jackets. While 
all this posing is really a little bit too 
much (Van Zandt seems to have a 
limitless penchant for sleeveless shirts) 
the band itself is above reproach.
After cutting a couple of songs with
Roy Bittan, Max Weinberg and Danny 
Federici of the E Street Band last sum­
mer, Van Zandt talked percussionist 
Monti Ellison, trombonist Richie 
Rosenberg and baritone sax player Ed 
Manion, all former members of 
Southside Johnny and the Asbury 
Jukes, into joining. He also added 
former Young Rascals drummer Dino 
Danelli and ex-Plasmatics bassist Jean 
Beauvoir to the group, giving it a sound 
very similar to the Jukes, a band Van 
Zandt once produced, managed and 
wrote for. The similarities are deliberate, 
as Van Zandt has been the first to note 
in major interviews, and the effect is 
awesome. The beefed-up horn section 
gives Van Zandt the powerful Stax-Volt 
sound that the E Street Band only hints 
at.
Overall, Men Without Women is a 
remarkable album, regardless of Little 
Steven’s posturing. Miami Steve pro­
duces him well, there is no doubt about 
that. He also produces some classic 
songs in the best rock ‘n’ roll traditions, 
as only a man without a woman can do.
-ANDY LARSEN
it it it
Devo
Oh, no! it’s DEVO (Warner Bros. 
23741-1)
The good news: Devo s latest album, 
oh, no! it's DEVO is full of good dance 
and party music, smoothly produced 
and easy to listen to.
The bad news: Devo’s other four 
albums are full of good dance and party 
Continued On Page 13
T h e  R o c k p i lc
by Tom Skinner
The financial reports are in from the recently concluded Who tour-thanks to 
revenues from Schlitz’ underwriting of some of the costs, the tour grossed $23 
million in ticket sales alone (a total of 39 dates were played). By the time profits from 
the related merchandise (t-shirts, posters, programs, etc.) are figured in, the amount 
could exceed $50 million--and that doesn’t even include TV money from their 
farewell concert in Toronto and its release on videocassette...Some shocking news 
from over seas--The Jam, one of the pioneer groups of the punk/new wave sound, has 
decided to call it quits while still on top. Founding member Paul Weller stated that 
“ I'd hate for us to end up old and embarassing like so many other groups”...
...On the album scene, Irish band U2’s new album, due to be released in early 
February, should be somewhat different. " I t ’s about war on all levels” claims 
vocalist Bono Vox. “War in love, at home, in society--it deals with all kinds of strug­
gles. It 11 be a great contrast to the flower pot, decorative music that’s dominating 
the charts.” Guess that means no synthesizers, huh? The Police are reportedly in 
Monserrat, recording their next album. Bassist/vocalist, Sting, says that after they 
are finished, the group will take a two-month break, then release the album and start 
a tour which may even take them to Kenya...Rockpile Exclusive: The Grateful Dead 
are at drummer Mickey Hart’s ranch, working on their next LP, which will reported­
ly include some of their older material in longer, jam-oriented format-welcome news 
to DeadHeads who have longed for a return to the Dead's early days....David Bowie 
should have a new album out sometime in the first half of 1983, to be followed by a 
six month tour which will bring him to the U.S. this summer. The LP will be produc­
ed by Chic’s Nick Rodgers.. ..The Rolling Stones and Pete Townshend are also ex­
pected to realese albums in the near future....
... On the LU campus scene, the group which played last year as the i-dots was 
heard practicing in the coffeehouse recently, churning out an excellent version of the 
old J-5 hit “ I Want You Back,” among others. Their return should be well- 
appreciated by all. what with the dearth of good bands all around the campus this 
year. Let s hope they play a date soon, they’re sure to be a hit.... 
ed note: The ever-gropvin' Mr. Skinner is a noted authority on The Grateful Dead, 
rock lingo and pop culture in general The Lawrentian would like to welcome him as 
our new With-It Editor.
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Coming soon?
Streep
by Stanley Simon
ed. note: It  remains unclear whether or 
not this highly acclaimed film will ever 
show in Appleton, but since nothing is 
going to keep Meryl Streep from winn­
ing this year's Oscar and since miracles 
have been known to happen, we thought 
we'd run this review anyway.
Meryl Streep’s spectacular lead per­
formance in Sophie's Choice is one of the 
finest outings by an American actress in 
several years. Unfortunately, the film 
which director Alan J. Pakula mounts 
around Streep is not quite worthy of her 
performance.
Set in 1947, Sophie's Choice is the 
story of Stingo, an aspiring southern 
writer who travels to Brooklyn to 
become the next Thomas Wolfe. There 
he befriends and becomes fascinated by 
Nathan and, to a greater extent, Sophie.
Nathan is, at times, entirely charming 
and endearing. At other times, however, 
he can prove himself brutal and 
belligerent. He is a Jew obsessed with 
the horrors of Nazism; he is also pas-
continued from page twelve
sionately in love with Sophie.
Sophie Zowastowska is a Polish im
The beat goes on
music, smoothly produced, and easy to 
listen to.
There is nothing new here. If oh, no! 
it's DEVO were Devo’s first album, it 
could be touted as a top-notch debut, 
but it is too much like their earlier work 
for it to be considered as anything but 
fair-to-good. This assessment will 
doubtless get me into trouble with the 
hard-core Devo-tees, many of whom 
believe that anything these spud- 
philosophers produce is worth gold- 
plating. But it is the truth—Devo has 
reached a creative plateau. Instead of 
blazing new musical trails, they seem 
content to follow the familiar paths 
established in the last several years. 
This is not bad in and of itself, but for 
non-fanatics the devolution jokes and 
slick merchandising (for example, 
“energy dome” caps and “yellow suit” 
oqterwear can be ordered through the 
mail) get old fairly quickly.
But, some will say, an album should be 
judged by its own merits, not in relation 
to what has come before it. In order to 
appease these fans, we’ll consider oh, no! 
it's DEVO in that light. “Time Out for 
Fun,” the first track is one of the
album’s best, and expresses one of 
Devo’s basic beliefs. They sing: 
don’t you lose it now listen to us I 
everything’s going to be all right/ 
take a break, take some time... 
remember to take/time out for fun. 
“ Peek-a-boo" has a thoroughly 
danceable beat, and is certain to be a big 
hit on the club circuit. “Out of Sync,” 
the third tune, is the story of a woman 
“constantly undoing/what’s already 
been done,” a true Devo-tee. Of the 
album’s other songs, two deserve special 
mention. “That’s Good” contains some 
cogent lyrics, somewhat of a novelty for 
Devo, and “Speed Racer” is fun, for no 
other reason than juvenile memorabilia 
of the television cartoon.
Even considering oh, no! it's DEVO 
on its own merits, though, the conclu­
sion remains the same—it all sounds 
alike. One or two songs stand out, but on 
the whole, hearing the same musical pat­
terns over and over again gets tedious 
after a while. Instead of “Time Out for 
Fun ”, perhaps Devo should have taken 
time out for creativity.
-TOM SKINNER
*★★★ 1/2
Fenton Robinson
Somebody Loan Me a Dime (Alligator 
4705)
Many people are familiar with Boz 
Scaggs’ version of “Somebody Loan Me 
a Dime,” but few other than devoted 
blues aficionados are aware that, con­
trary to his initial claim, Scaggs did not 
write the song; rather, it was penned by 
a young Chicago blues guitarist named 
Fenton Robinson. Robinson recorded 
the song for a small Chicago label, Palos 
Records, and it was released in the 
winter of 1967. Distribution was fouled 
up, however, by, among other things, a 
snowstorm, and it became a hit only 
locally, in Chicago. Scaggs came along in 
1969 and literally stole the song, claim­
ing it as his own, an Robinson was forc­
ed to take the issue to court, winning a 
judgement in 1974. He then headed into 
the studio, and what came out was an 
LP entitled Somebody Loan Me a Dime.
Joining Fenton Robinson on the 
album were some familiar bluesmen in­
cluding the outstanding Mighty Joe 
Young on rhythm guitar and two more 
members of Young’s band, bassist Mark 
Boyson and drummer Tony Gooden. The 
result of this grouping is an album of 
classic electric Chicago blues. Having 
backed such greats as Sonny Boy 
Williamson and Charlie Musselwhite, 
Robinson knows the blues inside and 
out, as this album clearly shows. In addi­
tion to the title cut, which is played as 
originally intended, “You Say You’re 
Leaving” and “You Don’t Know What 
Love Is” are stand-outs among stand­
outs, featuring some of the most fluid 
electric blues guitar ever recorded.
This album is a must for fans of the 
genre-Robinson, who learned to play on 
a guitar strung with baling wire while on 
the Mississippi plantation, is a master, 
and this is one of his finest efforts.
-TOM SKINNER
-TOM SKINNER
migrant who somehow managed to 
escape from Auschwitz. Her father, hus­
band and children were not so fortunate. 
She finds herself in 1947 Brooklyn cling­
ing to Nathan, Stingo and anything else 
that reminds her that she is alive.
Director and Writer Pakula (Fear 
Strikes Out, Klute, All the President's 
Men) presents the saga 'of Sophie and 
company in epic fashion, but what he 
gives us doesn’t justify such sprawling 
proportions.
He is almost painfully faithful to 
William Styron’s bestseller on which the 
film is based. As with Kubrick’s Barry 
Lyndon, Polanski’s Tess and Karel 
Riesz’s French Lieutenant's Woman, the 
director seems determined to say, “this 
is high art. The words of the novel will 
speak for themselves.” Unfortunately, 
this is not enough.
Pakula is so busy coddling Syron’s 
work that he doesn’t realize that he is 
suffocating his own film.
Instead, the director would have done 
well to intervene, to tailor the novel 
more comfortably for the screen. There 
are, for instance, a number of long solilo­
quies which are in urgent need of trimm­
ing. There is also a nearly hour long 
flashback to Auschwitz, which also re­
quires a film editor’s further attention. 
The result is a three hour film with only 
2 l/2 hours of life.
But Pakula does have much going in 
his favor.
First and foremost is Streep, who 
dominates the screen. They say that the 
art of acting takes place only on the 
stage, that film is a director’s medium. 
Streep seems intent on proving the max­
im wrong. She succeeds, unequivocally.
On the surface, Streep’s work is a 
technical masterpiece. She carries a 
wonderful Polish accent and speaks 
believably in hesitant, broken English. 
She also speaks in convincing German 
and Polish at the Auschwitz death 
camp.
Her complete transformation here is 
worthy of comparison to Dustin Hoff­
man in Little Big Man and Cicely Tyson 
in The Autobiography of Miss Jane Pitt­
man. She is not Meryl Streep, movie ac­
tress, playing a role. She is Sophie.
But technical achievements aside, 
Streep is simply spellbinding. She 
breathes life into this motion picture, 
and in her every movement is the type of 
magic once created by Greta Garbo.
The supporting cast is also outstan­
ding. As Nathan, Kevin Kline gives 
depth to a character which is not well 
developed in Pakula's script. Peter Mac- 
Nichol (Dragonslayer) is even better as 
Stingo. He holds the feature together.
Additional credit is also due Nestor 
Alamendros. Alamendros, Erich 
Rohmer’s former cameraman, bathes his 
Brooklyn locations in brilliantly rich oil- 
paint colors. For his concentration camp 
flashbacks he uses grimly faded colors 
with equal success.
Sophie’s Choice is a study in gorgeous, 
moody camera work and outstanding 
motion picture acting. It is a film which 
features some very moving moments, 
but it is also a film which badly needs 
some economical editing.
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Winter weekend
Ç Ô o ù w  tA &  j w m d  to u r , W i& c o fi& ir t/ s ù f /e
___________by Rick Moser___________
As we all know, Winter Weekend is 
simply the most important event of the 
entire Lawrence social season. It 
positively outshines even the Fox River 
Regatta and the Riverview Cotillion for 
sheer brilliance. After all, this is that
Birthplace of Milwaukees First White Child Little 
Milwaukee Harriet Smith, born October 10, 
1835, would hardly recognize the place now. 
But wouldn't she be proud of those Brewers?! 
After touring the site, why not have dinner at 
the popular El Vagabond restaurant at 639 W. 
Layton Ave.? What could be better before hit­
ting the hay at the charming 40 Winks Motel,
most glamorous of times, when all of 
Lawrence’s beautiful people simply scat­
ter for absolutely every watering hole in 
the hemisphere. Why, Downer is simply 
abuzz for absolute weeks with the most 
delicious tales of tropical antics and 
adventures. Why, between assembling 
the proper wardrobe and browsing 
brochures, it can keep one positively oc­
cupied at least until Spring Fling 
season, when all of the fun starts up 
again!
But there are, dreadful as it may seem, 
some considerations even more impor­
tant than holiday. I am told—and by 
responsible sources!—that the economic 
times are not at all pleasant. Now, if this 
is so—and it may well be!! —our course is 
clear: Mastique will simply have to wait. 
I t ’s high-time we tighten our belts and 
shop at home. There is room for 
patriotism even in one’s leisure.
But, chins up! We’ll not be made 
sticks-in-the-mud by a silly old reces­
sion. Why, there are simply scads of 
things to be done and seen right here in 
Wisconsin. In fact, Ruth de Young 
Kohler (Lawrence benefactress and cor­
nerstone of Wisconsin society) has wrap­
ped them all up very nicely in a 
delightful volume entitled Wisconsin's 
Historical Sites. “Oh, pooh,” you say. 
“History is hardly relaxful and not at all 
thrill-making.” Well, that may be, but at 
times such as these sacrifices simply 
must be made. So, these are the places 
where the socially concerned socialite 
will be seen this season. Bon Voyage!
1. Start off by enjoying the town of 
Cumberland's annual Rutabaga Festival. Says 
Mrs. Kohler: 'The rutabaga is honored at a 
weekend celebration with a parade, music and 
other festivity. Ten dollars and a crown go to 
the person who can eat the greatest quantity of 
mashed rutabaga." How very quaint! Stay at 
the cozy Lou Ann Motel right in town and make 
a weekend of it.
2. Finished with the vegetable? Well, 
then—it's time for the main course. Make 
haste for the nearby town of Stoughton and 
relish one of their famous Lutefisk Suppers "Peo­
ple come for miles to eat the fish, fruktsuppe 
and new boiled potatoes," says Ruthie, and it's 
small wonder! After feasting, you can retire to 
the comfort of Stoughton's own Sunnyside 
Resort Guten apetiti
3. For the more cosmopolitan among us, a 
trip to the big city will reveal the site of the
right downtown?
4. We may enjoy safe and well ordered lives 
here now—but it wasn't always this comfor­
table in the great northwoods. Consider, for 
instance, the historical Battle of Pecatonica in 
which 17 renegade Sac Indians were 
courageously exterminated. You can tour that 
site today, just 5 miles east of Wiota. After 
reconstructing the skirmish, put on the feed­
bag at Alms Cafe, 213 Main St. in nearby Blan- 
chardville and then call it a day at Fred and 
Arlene Saunder s Lake View Resort. You won t 
be sorry you came.
5. If you're interested in geology or just 
communing with nature, you'll love Wiscon­
sin's own Driftless Area Located roughly bet­
ween Monroe on the cast to Alma on the west, 
and from Wausau to the Illinois line, the D.A. 
was formed by the climactic merger of "two 
glacial lobes to the south." It doesn't grab the 
eye right away, but once you realize that 
you're there, the Driftless Area is not a thing 
to be forgotten. Bring a picnic lunch and camp 
out—you'll want to take full advantage of this 
geo-physical extravaganza!
6. Returning to the field of human 
endeavor, a brief visit to LaGrange will reveal 
the site of the Invention of the Knotter Invented by 
Frances Appleby in 1877, the Knotter actually 
ties a knot in twine and binds nine tenths of 
the grains harvested today. After observing 
this mechanical marvel, head on down to Ye 
White Horse Inn in Elkhorn before turning in at 
Krahns Resort, just up the road a piece.
8. With thoughts political fresh in your 
mind, you certainly wouldn t want to miss this 
outstanding memorial in the northern part of 
the state: forged out of real Vermont granite, 
tiny Hampden Township boasts the Graves of 
President Calvin Coolidtfes Great-Grandparents. After 
reading the inscriptions, opt for a foot long 
Polish dog at Superior's SOS Drive In They just 
don't make 'em like that anymore.
9. And, finally, to conclude our sight-seeing 
tour, Mrs. Kohler points out the fascinating Il­
linois/Wisconsin State Line, which she locates in 
the neighborhood of Beloit. The line was 
crossed by Illinois troops," she continues, "in 
1832 with Capt. Abraham Lincoln comman­
ding one company."!! Since the line goes all 
the way across the state (visible only by 
airplane), you might want to make this a full
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7. And, since we re all thinking about this 
naughty recession thing, why not visit the Bir­
thplace of the Republican Party? Although Jackson, 
Michigan posts the same honorific claim, we 
know that the G.O.P. was founded in that 
"small white frame schoolhouse" located right 
on the lovely Ripon College campus. After 
paying your due respects, hop on over to Mox- 
ies Supper Club on Rt. 3, and don't forget to pick 
up some of those Rippin Good Cookies
day excursion. First, fill up at Beloit's Man So« 
Inn, popularly touted at ' the best Chinese food 
in North America." After following the line 
and digesting that fine meal, why not lay up at 
Genoa Citys Nippersink Manor? Waking up in 
the morning you can step right into Illinois 
before making that pleasantly scenic jaunt 
back to Appleton.
And, as for that trip to Cancún? Well, 
there's always next year.A
Phone: 739-1223 1COItKEY’S
New Lawrence Vikings Postcards 
and Stickers are now in!
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The Hmong
Outagamie County administers federal, 
state, and county cash and medical 
assistance in the forms of Aid to 
Families with Dependent Children 
(AFDC), Supplementary Security In­
come (SSI), Medicaid, and food stamps 
oa the same basis of need as non­
refugees. Needy refugees who do not 
qualify for these forms of income may be 
able to receive other cash 
assistance—termed “ refugee cash 
assistance” (RCA)—and refugee medical 
assistance (RMA) for their first 18 mon­
ths in this country. After that 18-month 
transition period, assistance is available 
to them on the same basis as it is to 
other needy residents. Doyle reported 
that of the 850 refugees in Outagamie 
County, 376 were presently receiving 
welfare assistance; well over half of the 
refugees are self-sufficient. Housing pro­
grams, available to all low-income peo­
ple, assist the Hmong and other 
refugees in their resettlement process.
Many support services, including well- 
developed English language training 
programs, are available for refugees of 
all ages. The Project Bridges Day Care 
Center offers an excellent program 
heavily oriented toward language 
development for 40 to 50 Indochinese 
preschool children, preparing them for 
school. Refugee students from 
kindergarten to grade 12 are placed in 
the English-as-a-Second-Language 
(ESL) programs established in the Ap­
pleton schools. The Appleton school 
district has also developed summer 
educational programs primarily for 
junior high school students which em­
phasize language and cultural training. 
In addition, Lawrence students work
with Hmong high school students 
through an established tutoring pro­
gram. Vocational programs at the Fox 
Valley Technical Institute train refugees 
for specified occupations, while a special 
Indochinese consultant is available at 
Job Services to assist refugees in job 
searching. The Fox Valley Literacy Pro­
gram, led by local adults, provides 
English training for Hmong adults, 
assisting them in cultural adapation. 
Organizations like the Friendship 
Center at the YMCA and Indochinese 
Clubs with the school system as well as 
a special Hmong radio program on 
WLFM provide some of the community 
which the refugees experienced in their 
homelands.
Why Do They Need 
Help Here?
The Hmong refugees—fleeing from 
Laos with nothing but the clothes they 
wear, coping with dreadful conditions in 
Ban Vinai and other refugee camps in 
Thailand, and resettling in areas vastly 
different from their homelands—face a 
tremendous challenge. They leave a 
culture where they produced nearly all
their own clothing, food, housing, and 
machinery and' enter a complex social 
system in which the link between labor 
and necessary commodities is much less 
direct. They leave a culture in which 
many children are an asset and enter one 
in which large families are prohibitively 
expensive. The fact that they have come 
to a country in which none of the two or 
three languages they use are spok°p 
makes communication with the other 
Americans a challenging and frighten­
ing task.
These Indochinese refugees do not 
need our help because they are lazy, 
stupid, or unwilling to become 
Americans. On the contrary, they are a 
hardworking and intelligent group of 
people who are faced with numerous 
challenges and unfamiliar situations. 
We can all help by getting involved in 
tutoring programs and cultural training 
programs where we will be able to meet 
these interesting people and help them 
with some of their questions about 
American life. Most importantly, we can 
all help by learning more about the 
Hmong and trying to better understand 
them.
continued from page six
Gun and butter
difficulties in Poland. Will they cut the 
capital goods section and defer needed 
improvements in plant and technology? 
Will they cut military sector, thereby 
upsetting one of the most powerful in­
terest groups in the country? Cutting 
any one of these areas has its costs -- 
political, social, and economic. Then too 
there is the broader question of 
economic reform. It is not so much a 
matter of whether the planning process 
will be reformed, but when and by how 
much. And finally there are questions of 
social policy. Can people be persuaded to
move from one part of Che country to 
another? Can women be persuaded both 
to work and to produce children in suffi­
cient numbers to provide a labor force 
for the future? In short, the political 
leadership of the Soviet Union has major 
decisions before it that will bear on both 
the long- and short-term character of the 
state.
Dealing with these problems is, of 
course, a matter for the Soviet political 
elite, which brings us at last to that 
renowned area of polictical divination, 
known popularly as Kremlinology.
Whether one studies seating ar­
rangements at parades or carefully ex­
amines the age structure and social 
background of the party leadership, one 
is still looking through a glass darkly. 
What we do know is that the leadership 
in the Politbureau is not young. The 
average age of the Politbureau members 
remains about 70. Thus a major tur­
nover in the leadership of the Soviet 
Union is likely within the decade. View­
ed in that light, Yuri Andropov’s period 
of rule may be seen as a transition from 
one generation of Soviet leaders to 
another. And, owing to the nature of the 
party structure, the jump will be a big 
one, for the generation destined to come 
on the scene next will be composed of in­
dividuals born roughly in 1928 or later. 
Most of them will have won their
political spurs in the post-Stalin era, a 
time of somewhat eased relations with 
the West and relatively relaxed internal 
conditions. To many observers this is a 
potentially hopeful sign, but until that 
transition has been effected, one might 
well expect a period of some instability 
in which the competing interest groups 
seek to advance their causes. Thus, both 
during the period of Andropov’s rule as 
well as during the major shift which is to 
follow, the Soviet government will face 
major policy choices on the domestic 
scene as well as on the international 
scene. For our part, we must be prepared 
to respond knowledgeably and sensitive­
ly as these moments of testing for the 
Soviet society come, as surely they 
must, before the decade is out.
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H ockey Ettiquette
According to Hoyle
‘‘The difference between coarse and refined abuse,” observed Dr. Johnson, “is 
as the difference between being bruised by a club and wounded by a poison arrow.” 
As referees, opposing players and drivers of the Zamboni machine have learned, 
Lawrence hockey fans are not of the refined variety. They are club-wielders.
Hockey has, of course, long been criticized as an excessively violent game; but 
these criticisms have customarily been levelled at the players, not the spectators. At 
the Tri County Ice Arena, however, this is simply not the case. A striking contrast 
to our gentlemanly skaters, Lawrence hockey fans exhibit all the civility and sport­
smanship of a lynch mob. Lawrence plays a game of intimidation; this leaves the 
hockey players free to do other things.
But with the alarming proliferation of foolish cheers and the increasing 
virulence of verbal abuse, conference officials have decided upon a new system of 
rinkside regulation which will finally permit the penalization of unruly fans. 
Although this is liable to empty the arena altogether, revenues will be untouched, 
and the plan is expected both to facilitate play and to preserve Tri-County’s fragile 
foundation.
The spectator fouls, to be instituted at the Vikes’ next home game, January 29, 
are as follows:
Excessive Profanity 
Against Ref
A judgment call which will un­
doubtedly favor softer-voiced hecklers. 
May result in washing out of offender's 
mouth with soap or gagging at official’s 
discretion.
Attempting to Sneak 
in Without Paying
There are a dozen easy ways to gain 
free entry to hockey games, so if you're 
nailed for this violation you deserve it. 
The refs don’t really care too much 
about this one because their fees are 
guaranteed, but if a Tri-County Ice 
Patroller nabs you they’ll slap you to 
work sharpening skates until the last 
bus leaves for home.
Cornball Color Commentary
Once a simple courtesy to the fans, 
hockey announcing has blossomed from 
the simple naming of scorers and of­
fenders to insightful and entertaining 
commentary. But, of course, 
everybody’s a critic, and the officials 
would just as soon have the P. A. remov­
ed anyway, having enough trouble 
thinking as it is. Unnecessary bantering 
will be penalized by seizure of the 
microphone and immediate ejection of 
the announcers.
Stupid Cheers
Being rather thick-skinned fellows, 
refs don’t much object to profanity 
directed against opposing players and 
coaches, but their aesthetic sensibilities 
can really be offended by some drunken 
buffoon trying to spell out V-I-K-I-N- 
G-S with his body. This is college, after 
all, and abuse should either be clever or 
very obscene—never peppy. Foolish 
cheerers will be dragged behind the 
Zamboni for one intermission.
Controlled Substances 
in Stands
Crowd controllers have given up on 
trying to regulate alcohol consumption 
since, short of strip-searching, there’s no 
way to deal with the volume. So, we can 
look the other way for a little tippling, 
but the line’s got to be drawn 
somewhere and this is the customary 
place, after all. Offense is punishable by 
organist’s rendition of ‘‘Okie from 
Muskogee.”
Boss's son is playing 
for home team
Ya calls 'em like ya sees 'em.
The Larson Line
Should Hockey be a Varsity Sport?
by Andy Larsen
Well sports fans, the time has come to ponder another tough question—the 
status of hockey at Lawrence. Granted, this isn’t as pressing a matter as say, the 
fate of the U.S.F.L., but then again this isn’t the New York Times.
Hockey at Lawrence is in an unusual position. The Vikings are currently (and 
have always been) a “club” sport, a term that inevitably brings to mind visions of 
rugby players gathered around a post-game half barrel or lacrosse players smok­
ing cigarettes on the sidelines at halftime. Club sports are also synonamous with 
player-coaches, hand-me-down equipment and poor playing facilities, as well.
In reality, the Lawrence hockey club simply doesn’t fit into these generaliza­
tions. The Vikes, unlike the Appleton Rugby Football Club and the Lawrence 
Lacrosse Club team, have an honest-to-goodness coach, and their games are 
played in the Tri-County Ice Arena, a more than adequate facility. Moreover, 
those games are attended by more than just the player’s roommates and 
girlfriends. Lawrence hockey draws well, falling only behind football in terms of 
attendance figures. It is not poorly funded either, although I ’m sure anyone on 
the Viking squad who came from a strong high school hockey background will 
argue with me here. Lawrence’s team is funded by the university, though, and 
herein lies the distinction. Hockey is the second most costly sport for the school 
to provide (behind football, of course) and for that reason alone it seems rather 
odd to many people that it hasn’t been accorded varsity status. But should it? 
The answers aren’t as simple as they may seem.
To begin with, Lawrence now plays an eight game schedule. Obviously, that 
would have to change. Varsity teams at schools like Lake Forest and UW- 
Superior usually play well over 20 games, and even club teams like UW- 
Milwaukee play at least 15. Seems like a simple enough problem right? Wrong. If 
the Vikes were going to increase the number of games on their schedule, they 
would have to start practicing much earlier than January, as they do now. It 
would also mean playing games over the Christmas break, since almost all of the 
teams that LU would conceivably be playing are on the semester system, which 
puts their Christmas vacation about two weeks after ours. Certainly this would 
be no problem for the local products on the squad, but a sizable proportion of the 
team comes from the Chicago area, Minnesota, or New England. Lawrence 
squads in all sports are notoriously lacking in depth, and one can’t help but 
wonder if forfeits would occur.
Money is another factor. If the Vikes did go varsity, and increase their 
schedule to include Term I games, practice would have to begin in November (at 
the latest.) That means the school would h^ye to spend a significant amount more 
money for ice time, something Athletic Director Ron Roberts has made clear 
won’t happen.
‘‘Hockey at Lawrence is in a kind of purgatory” explained Roberts. ‘‘They 
draw well at the gate, they have a legitimate coach and they get school fun­
ding-all of which are earmarks of a varsity program. But if they were anything 
more than a club team, we would have to spend more money on them, and we 
can’t really do that because we’ll be using most of this year’s budget to upgrade 
the girls sports teams.” Roberts also pointed out that travel costs would be 
significantly increased if the Vikes started to play varsity teams (such as 
Superior, River Falls or Lake Forest.)
The players themselves haven’t reached a consensus on the matter, either. In 
the past years the prevailing attitude has been laid back, to say the least. With 
the arrival of coach Anderson this year, however, things seem to be changing. 
Captain Rob Frazier, for one, would like to see hockey become a varsity. “ It 
would be more of a committment for us, there is no doubt about that,” Frazier 
said, adding “it is frustrating for me when people don’t show for practice or are 
unprepared for games. He also liked the idea of Lawrence playing more games 
against better quality teams. Senior defenseman Erik Ostenso disagreed. “ If 
hockey were to become a varsity sport, I don’t know if I would be able to 
play—simply because of the time committment. Varsity hockey in high school 
meant practicing twice a day and playing three times a week. There is no way I 
could do anything like that at Lawrence and still keep up in all my classes.”
For the moment anyway, team members, fans and coaches all seem to have 
adopted a wait-and-see attitude. Every year the rumor that hockey will go varsity 
circulates and every year it proves to be false. Whether it be for better or for 
worse, this cycle is likely to continue for a few more years.
Up Yours
A gratuitous call, thrown in simply for 
referee morale, this is a general crowd 
penalty saved for moments of especially 
thick abuse. Refs are human too, and 
they shouldn’t have to put up with com­
ments about their wives in addition to 
being blind, bald and stupid. No real 
assessment.
Air Raid .
When the going gets tough, the fans 
get ugly, and controversial calls may be 
met with volleys of any pitchable object 
by enraged aficionados. With no form of 
workmen's comp., referees aren’t about 
to take chances on a beanball, so this 
one’s automatic. Punishable by loss of 
hands.
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